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Satire shou.d iike a volish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s searceiv felt or seen. —Lavp¥Y MONTAGUE. 


* Political Pascurnades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political Historg. 


the person and 


Thev suoviv information as to 


habits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere."—CROKER’S New WuiG GUIDE. 
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‘TIMES.’ 

It used to be a very common thing to talk of signs of the Times, 
and people used to affect to be able to judge by the signs of the 
Times, but latterly the 7’imes appears to have shown no sign of 
Perhaps the most melancholy act of mad- 
hess that the proprietors of that journal have recently committed, 
'S suffering two stupid old men, called Barnes, and Bacon, to libel 


A SIGN OF THE 


anvthing but insanity. 


Mr, O'Connell. As far as their influence goes, we look upon the 
libels as nothing. Barnes of the Times, like barns in the coun- 
'ry,may be very well for thrashing, andas a receptacle for chaff, 
but quoad anything further, we see no importance attached to him. 
7 have only heard of as connected with either beans, or 
‘Obage, and we think this Bacon must be one attached to the 
green fraternity. The circumstances, however, of the case are 
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simply these.—An_ Irish policeman, represented by O'Connell, 
was, as he always is, upon the watch for malefactors, when Barnes 
and Bacon, two hangers on at a well known fence in Printing 
House Square, began squirting at him with dirty water, of which 
there is always an abundance on the premises. As Barnes and 
Bacon have invariably missed their mark, and thrown down dirt for 
themselves to wallow in, O’Connell had for a long time treated the 
affair as acrow would treat the aim of a cockney sportsman ; but at 
length, Barnes, (quere the pantaloon,) and Bacon, (one of the 
rasher kind,) attempted to syringe their foul poison over certain 
parties allied closely to O'Connell, and he, though they completely 
missed their mark, became so incensed, that he took up a stone and 
pitched it forcibly into Barnes and Bacon’s window, shivering it 
into atoms, and leaving nothing but the Ao/e of it. Notwithstand- 
ing this, Barnes and Bacon, who have not a whole pane in their 
windows, pretended to laugh it off, but it is strongly suspected that 
the wrong sides of their mouths has been employed in this merry 
operation. 

In order, however, to drop the high tone of metaphor in which 
we have been gracefully running on, and to pitch head-foremost 
from the seventh heaven to the tenth hell, it is, and long has been 
a matter of deep disgust to witness the shameless and stupid lhibels 
of the Zimes upon Daniel O'Connell. If there were anything 
clever in them, we might overlook the falsehood and malignity they 
display, but poisoning with sugar of lead—that is to say, attempt- 
ing, as the Z'imes does, to injure O'Connell by the most heavy 
and trashy wrijing, is more stupid and dastardly on the part of 
Barnes and Bacon than wecan find excuses for. ‘lhe vermin have 
been gnawing at the unconscious rock till it has tumbled forwards 
and crushed them. If Barnes ever looks up again, we will say he 
he isa brazen fellow, and as to Bacon, it is a positive fact that 
since the slashing expose of O'Connell, Bacon, has gone down in 
price at every buttermans’ in London, and perhaps there is no 
journal so extensively circulated as the T'imes, throughout the dut- 
O'Connell reminds us of a generous bull, whom we once 
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saw being worried by amangey mongrel. The bull took no notice 
of the annovance for some time, but at length, merely to save 
trouble, he stooped down his head, (a great condescension,) and 
with the most imperturbable serenity, pitched the mangey mongrel, 
so far, that nothing has been heard of him since, and probably 
never will be, till the arrival of an estafette from Jericho, So it is 
with O'Connell. He is the bull, while Barnes and Bacon are the 
mangey mongrels. He stoops, indeed, when he condescends to toss 
them head over heels, and they never have been, or ever will be 
again so elevated, as by the temporary lift he has given them in 
pitching them above their own grovelling condition, to come down 
again it is true to their own low level with quadruple violence. 
‘ Barnes and Bacon’ will be bve words of contempt for ever. Two 
such thorough spoonies as O'Connell has made them, are not to be 
met with even in the Snobs biography. Our artist has been as 
graphic with his pencil, as we have with our pen, and lost between 
admiration of his sketch and our own article, we beg our readers 
wil] sing, 
: ‘Oh, such a pair—' 
As a tribute to our joint genius. 


EXCHANGE NO ROBBERY. 


Grandmamma has always been one of our favourite buffs, and she 
happens to be in the most original position cf a milk-and-water butt. 
She is imposed upon day by day, and, to speak classically, she is as easily 
put upon as an old sideboard. A few days ago somebody wrote to her, 
telling her that an offer had been made to the Zoological Society to pur- 
chase one of the giraffes, or to exchange that over-reaching beast for a 
lion, in excellent repair, and a lioness. Grandmamma Herald believes the 
tale, and puts in amost lamentable paragraph upon the occasion ; won- 
dering how the Zoological chaps can be such asses as to give away a gi- 


raffe for such ordinary beasts and beastesses as lions and lionesses ; and | 


goes into a most recondite enquiry, and pitches bead foremost, down an 
unfathomable shaft of speculation, upcn the relative value of lions and 
viraff's. It goes into a curious history of the Tom Cat, gives a senti- 
mental flourish upon the increase of cameleopards and sucking pigs, 
ending in a most elaborate review of the statistical state of the cockchafer 
tribe, order warmint. This is all very well, and, what is more than that 


it would have been mighty well, only that here comes next day a slashing | 
paragraph, founded upon a most slashing letter, stating that it is all a lie | 


about the intended barter of the Giraffe, who, in the nameof the Society, 
isextremely offended at being mistaken for a commodity of such very 
smal] value—that a lion, out of good repair, and a lioness, with a decided 
Haw in one of her hinder jaws, could be thought any thing like a reasuona- 
ble exchange for him. It seems thatthe Giraffe read the paragraph, and 
such was his own immediate disgust thereat, that he cocked up his hind 
leg, and turned a somerset over one of the fellows of the Society, who 
was thus induced to write to the Herald editor, contradicting his former 
paragraph. The directors, it seems, never thought of such an exchange ; 
and certainly, as long as the Giraffe is in their hands, or their grounds, 
it must Je-long tothem. We have ourselves had an interview with the 
Giraffe, who has the /ighest contempt for the report, and holds his head 
far above every thing of the kind alluded to. Tne noble animal, we are 
requested to say, feels much hurt at the insinuation, but trusts that no- 
thing of the kind can tend to dower him im public estimation. What a 
high dear. 





HEAVY HEADS ON WEAK EODIES. 





We find, from a newspaper paragraph, that heavy heads on weak bo- 
dies are not exclusively confined to the Ministers, for there are in the 
country other Jodies quite as weak as our great ministerial nododies. The 
inarket-place at Chichester has been forced to be decapitated, or have its 
head taken off, the building being too unsubstantial for the roof of it. If 
every heavy head was treated in the same summary manner, how many of 
our Whig Ministers would undergo the process of unroofing. The weak. 
ness of body is, however, in a vast proportion of them, accompanied by 
such an interesting, not to say amiable, weakness of head, that there is a 
pleasing affinity between the upper and lower stories of the Whiggish fa. 


brics. We are, therefore, on their account, gratified to remark, tha 
kuocking off the heads of the Ministers is not a process usually resorted 
to. They fall off naturally in time, thank God, by their own heavinegs. 


A THUNDERING GOOD FELLOW 





We perceive that the Marquis of Aylesbury has subscribed fifty poundg 
towards the sufferers by the late hail storm. ‘This is as it should be, and 
the Marquis of Hatles-bury ought to know, that being buried in the hgi/ 
is no joke forany one. His contribution is of a very liberal kind, and We 
hail it accordingly. By the bye, we are given to understand that the 
subscription already raised amounts to far above two thousand pounds, 
As this is the case, we are of course very desirous of coming in for ovr 
share of it. There is no doubt that the subscription is intended for «ii 
the sufferers—and we severely suffered in the last hail storm. We were 
actually wet through to the skin, and we demand of the Committee the 
share of the two thousand pounds that has been so liberally subseribed 
for us. We shal say nothing of a new hat, turned into a crush ditto by 
the wetting of the hail stones, nor of an umbrella blown inside out by the 
hailey gaily character of the wind instrument accompaniments to the 
grand chorus of the elements. However.j wstice seems to us to be go 
clearly nothing more nor less than JUSTICE, that we are resolved to have 
our share of the subscription, however insignificant may be the moiety, 
We trust the Committee will show no disposition to bamboozle us. Our 
spoilt hat, which was capsized, and our inverted umbrella, may be seen at 
the office in Paternoster Row, any time after midnight, and before the 
next day has commenced. 


A GOOD JOB. 





The Conservative Club was about to add a new dining-room and a new 
back staircase to their house in Carlton Place,but they have been prevented 
doing so by aclause in the Crown lease of their next-door neighbour, 

| This is a most curious and extremely interesting paragraph — It is a thing 
| of more importance than fiist appears ; it is like a pair of spectacles ina 
| silver case, much ‘more than meets the eye.’ It is a matter on which ou 
| political shrewdness and universal sagacity would not be employed fool- 
| ishly or uselessly. There was to have been a new back stuircause, but the 
| Crown lease prevents it. What does this mean? Why, that the Crown 
| has become aware of the buck stairs work of the Conservative clubbers, 
| and has interfered in a straightforward and legitimate way to put an end 
'toit. This information must fill with honest extacy the soul of every true 
| and zealous reformer, and we give currency to our version of the para- 
graph with glee indescribable. Thank heaven, the Crown—that is to say 
King Billy—will not stand any more of the back stair and slop-pail in. 
fluence, within reach of the influence he himself possesses. The omen 1s 
a good one, and it looks like amendment in the circles very near to the 
bose, ears, eyes, and mouth of royalty itself. We are charmed beyond 
measure with the naivete of the Herald in giving publicity to a paragraph, 
which cuts, like a two-edged sword, against its own political proteges. 


THE REPEALED STAMP ACT. 





Every body thought when the duty was partially taken off news- 
papers the town would be overrun with newspapers, but they are 
mistaken, the town would be overrun, but not one of the new 
papers (perhaps there may be one or two exceptions,) seems likely 
to run at all, or to over-run anything, except that most important 
individual—ihe constable, who we hear is terribly over-run by 
| some of the new newspaper proprietors. There is poor Mr. John 
| Bell, we don’t knowif he is anything in the millinery way, though 
we have heard the name as connected with dress making and bon- 


net building; but to the point there is a Mr. John Bell; has 
started a paper called the something, or other—the ‘ London 
Mercury’ we think, or the ‘Champion.’ [tis a dull affair, and 
don't pay. It is like his attempt to throw himself into parliament 
—all moonshine. It is, however, amusing to read the coxcombl- 
cal trash that some of these penny-a-line people sometimes write, 
when they get their fling for a short time in a printing office. One 
of these pragmatical prigsisugly Foster, who used to write in the 
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‘True Sun,’ while it never sold, but having ceased to inflict his 
afectations upon that paper, he is now doing the wet blanket 
business for the ‘ Examiner.’ We don’t know why they call ugly 
Foster, for we never set our eyes upon him, but we are told that he 
soes by the name of the ugly toadeater of Macready, the tragedian, | 
Tf he is recogpized by Macready as his toady, we are much surpris- | 


If he .  eaahoes 
for Macready would consult his dignity far better by having 


ed ; 3 
The disgusting way in which he attempt- 


nothing to do with him. 
ei to ran down the ‘ Cavalier’ last week, entitles him to the hatred 


| 
| 
of all liberal minded persons who feel an interest in the elevation | 
of genius, Ifthe ugly wet towel cannot write himself, he should 
at least learn respect for those who can; but the tody is as | 
speare says, ‘ Ugly and venomous,’ though we look in vain for the 
‘ prectous jewel inhis head. The omission in this instance may | 
be the exception that proves the rule laid down by the immortal 
poet. If the public would take the trouble to remark, it would be 
found that Foster makes a point of running down all young and | 
rising genius. Thatsuch a low minded, illiberal creature should | 
be permitted to get a weekly pittance out of a “eral newspaper, 
seems anentire perversion of all justice. Are /iberal readers to pay | 
for the support of a malicious and venomous detractor from the 
merits of voung and oftenstruggling genius ? Let the ‘ Examiner’ 
proprietors look to this, and consider of it! 


| 
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A BLACK JOB. 
| 


‘I say, Hobler,’ said our friend, Sir Claudius Hunter, the other day, 
‘what a horrible world is this we live in. Talk of the cruelty inflicted | 
on the poor niggers having ceased, why its more practised now than | 
ever. Would you believe that poor Rice, whom we saw act in the £ Black | 
God of Love’ the other night, is no more. + Indeed!’ responded the | 
bewildered Hobler. ‘ Fact,’ continued he of the white charger ; ‘for, as | 
| was walking up several streets to-day, I saw written up, in many shops, | 
‘Rice, 5d. per pound !’—and isn’t it a dreadful state of things to see | 
that the poor fellow bas been put to death, and his body advertised pub- | 
licly for sale at 5d. per pound —and ground Rice fora penny more! This 
is too barbarous!’ 


Se 


THE PARISH DICK-TATOR. 

We are always advocates for every kind of Reform, but not for that | 
kind of thing, called Reform, which consists in trampling upon the poor, 
and giving a tyrannical power to a certain set of idle fellows, who mean 
no more in talking about the superfluities of the rich, than that they should 
like to get hold of them. There was a creat deal of this sort of thing 

to be met with in a certain portion of what are called parish reformers, | 

and who, having no connection with the respectable reformers of abuses, 
‘aunch out in ungrammatical damns, and interested curses against every 
thing that is, has been, or may be. Murphy is one of these fellows, 
Hearing, the other day, that the new office of parish registrar-general was 

worth three hundred a-year, he exclaims, ‘Oh, I can do that!’ and, by | 

| 

| 

| 

! 


dint of the echoing yelps of his ignorant and deluded victims, the fellow 

actually pokes himself into it. If this is arish patriotism, it is a fine} 
oaring trade; but we only wonder that persons, with even a pretence to 
“ommon sense, should be so duped as not to see the drift of this person’s | 
Whole conduct. He is an ignorant man, with nothing to do but make 
speeclies, which, if sifted through the cullender, like latitude of Mavor or 
ot Murray, would disgrace a six year Old charity-boy. We have often | 
Warned the real parish reformers, of humble grade and corresponding | 
humble understanding, that they had better leave the management of their | 
affairs to men, renowned, above temptation, by their character and stand- | 
8, a8 well as being equal, in point of utility, to what is intrusted to | 
Mem, Is there any shopkeeper in Pancras who would trust his till to a | 
W pot-house broiler, with nothing to do but to talk nonsense, and eat | 
and driak, which he must and will do, somehow, if not at his own ex- | 
pense, at somebody elses. The answer is plain. The petty till of a small | 
“adesmen would not be left to such hands; why then do these parties, 

ee = hoped to find more enlightened than they are, allow the till of 
we? be shamelessly plundered by roaring and bullying adven- 


worth visiting. 


| audience. 
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Nothing official has been issued from Drury Lane, further than an ad- 
vertisement from Mr, Willis Jones, of his intention of opening it, fo! 
the purpose of introducing Edward Forrest, the American tragedian, to 
a British audience. Bunn, we believe, has no concern in this speculation, 


and the undertaking is solely at the risk of Mr. Willis Jones, who, we 
trust, will not be out of pocket by the experiment. We do not know 


what talent Mr, Forrest may possess, but we sincerely trust, that in 


making his bough, and up to the time of his taking Ais leave, he may ex- 
perience due encouragement. Forrest ought to be au fait at every branch 
of the profession ; and, as America has done justice to the English Woods, 


England in return ought to bid welcome to an American Forrest. Bunn 


seems to be, in the general opinion, irretrievably ruined by the lamented 
death of Malibran. He has been sneering at all the first dramatic talent 


in the country, and letting them all go from him, depending solely upon 
the attraction of the incomparable singer, whose untimely decease haS 
cast an universal gloom over the world of music and theatricals. Bunn 


had depended upon her as his chief, indeed his sole, attraction. He had 
contemptuously vaunted that he would get rid of Farren, Macready, and 
Harley, whose talents are now all arrayed against him, while he has lost 
what he entirely relied upon as his counter attraction. The inquiry in all 
theatrical circles is—‘ What will Bunn do?’ It was only the other day 
he was boasting, that for Malibran le had increased his band fifteen 
pounds per night, and decreased his pit ten pounds per night, making a 
total addition of twenty-five pounds to his nightly expences ; and now— 
all his arrangements go for nothing. Between his two speculations of the 
English Opera and Drury Lane, he may fall like, some people, between 
two stools to the ground. We wait the result, and shall not prejudge 
him. ‘That Bunn is a clever man, nobody who knows how he got pos- 
session of Drury Lane will think of denying, but, if he keeps in Drury 
Lane throughout this season, he is a cleverer fellow than we take him for. 


It seems as if we are, at last, to have something at Covent Garden 
Macready begins on Monday as Macbeth, which he is 
to follow up with King John, and other cf his best performances. Poor 
Charles Kemble has been so mercilessly thrashed by the whole press that 
we, in mercy, leave himalone; and, in the same merciful spirit, the pub- 
lic has lately left him alone, for no one has attended any of his recent 
performances. /lamlet, the jeweller, has commenced an action against 
him for a malicious libel, and the descendants of Shakspeare have prayed 
for an injunction to restrain him from infringing the author's copyright. 
The application has heen refused, on the ground that Kemble’s pirater 
edition bears no kind of resemblance to the original, Webster is to ap- 
pear in a piece, called * Mutual Expense,’ which is not inappropriate ; for, 
when Webster appears, it will be at the mutual expense of manager and 
Mrs. Gover isa good engagement; but what Webster is got 
for we don’t know, unless Osbaldiston has any particular spite against 
that person, which is gratified by his being suffered to play, and thus ex- 
pose himself to the animosity of an enraged and enlightened public. 


We have received intelligence at this office from New York, by which 
we are informed that the National Theatre has opened with Booth in 
Shylock, and Mitchell in the ‘ Wandering Minstrel.” The former is an 


| old American favourite, and the latter has made a great hit in the cha- 


racter cf Jem Bags, in which he was greatly favored in this country. 


The Haymarket season is nearly over, and so it ought to be, for orders 
are obliged to be given liberally to ensure the appearance of a house, 
even to Jon, which orders go by the name of the Ionie orders. Owing 


| to what we said in our last number, on the subject of the withdrawal of 


‘The Cavalier,’ it has been played three times since, and on eacl: occasion 


| it has been received with an enthusiasm that proves the public can appre- 


ciate and understand, when present, what they will not come and see, 
and which is sacrificed to their apathy. If Morris were to run ‘ The 
Cavalier,’ all London would run to see it; but when a manager wilfully 
throws a damp upon a piece, notall the puffing in the world can blow it 
sufficiently to neutralise the effect of the wet bianketing it has experienced. 
Ellen ‘I ree’s conduct, with respect to this truly first-rate drama, seems to 
have been worthy of her great talent. Both she and Vandenhoff have 
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been able to appreciate its high merits, and have both offered to make 
sacrifices to ensure its repetition. Their influence was, however, unavail- 
ing, until we took the subject in hand; and when we asked for its per- 
formance,a RoyalCommand could not have been more speedily complied 
with. This proves the power of the sovereignty of the press; and that 
we are his most gracious Majesty of the press in general, is quite indis- 
putable. 

The English Opera continues to fill, and Leffler’s reputation is rising 
high above the ashes of the fame of H. Phillips. The ease with which 
Leffler takes the G is truly delicious to the cognoscenti, and his low notes 
will certainly send Phillips down to L, or somewhere very near it. A 
drama has been produced, called ‘The Gaberlunzie Man.’ The piece is poor, 


and is written by a Mr. Raymond, who sometimes does these small mat- | 


ters. Wilson sang charmingly, and so did Miss Shirreff, indeed all ex- 
erted themselves but Oxberry, whose shameful contempt of his audience 
in failing to be perfect in his part, has been properly reprehended by 
most of our contemporaries. We wonder thata man who is rising, and 


who has yet got but a very /itt/e reputation, should venture to trifle with | 


the little he does happen to possess. Wecan assure him that he is nat 
the man that can afford to take the liberty of being imperfect, and a few 
repetitions of the saine error, would bring him down so low as to render 
him useless in any respectable establishment. We were much pleased 


with his Solomon in the *‘ Quaker,’ and have, therefore, had more reason | 
to feel disgusted with him when from laziness he fails to get perfect in | 


his parts, and thus often renders himself a nuisance instead of what lie 
might be—a droll and diverting actor: 


The Three Minors—Vestris’s, the St. James’s, and the Adephi—were | 
all to open on Thursday, with each to a certain extent some degree of | every class), contained in other Almanacks. 
Vestris has two new pieces, in which James Vining, by way of | surrounded with engravings, by the late Mr, Seymour, forming alike an orna- 


novelty. 
change, plays a part intended for Liston. We certainly know of no man 
whose burlesque serious style more corresponds with the broad humour 
of the immortal Momus. We perceive that Oxberry is engaged here, 
but we understood he was one of those who have incurred the responsi- 
bility of the lease of the English Opera. 
the English Opera company to dismiss him, for he is to some extent a 
funny, and when industrious, a useful member of the company. We 
lament his discharge as an act of injustice to a rising and often an amusing 
performer. M’Ian also seems to have been in the same predicament, 
for he has sought refuge in the dirty purlieus of Covent Garden. We 
regret greatly that M’[an, who is a most respectable actor, should have 
been put to flight by the caprice of the managing commitiee. To 


however, to Minors—Yates has one novelty, which he calls 


the 


‘Novelty,’ but we fear the old saying, ‘ Whats in a name,’ may apply | 


to this production. ‘To do justice, however, to Ire, as theatrical slang 
dubs him, the Adelphicompany is a right good one. 


fellow, beyond all doubt, and if he will only keep his beak out of the 


brandy bottle, he will be a strong supporter of the Adelphi. Buckstone, | 


too, is a round tower of strength, and Mrs. Yates, in spite of heroccasional 
fits, starts, and shrugs, is a good and natural actress. The commence- 
ment was at all events a safe one, as two old pieces were sure to go, with 
the old favourites in them. We had forgotten our old friend O, the first 
king of all the Smiths, and every body is pleased with Smith’s work in 
general. The St. James's seems to have been rather more ambitious, for 
it was to commence with three new burlettas, Harley being the hero of 
two ofthem. ‘This is at least spirited. We are promised much in the 
operatic way, and Braham’s return from the Festivals will of course give 
an impetus to this branch of the establishment. 

The Surrey has produced a failure, under the name of ‘Midshipman 
Easy.’ Itis founded on the novel of that coxcomb Marryatt, and of 
course it is a mess of 1mprobability and nonsense. There was not one wor 
heard during the performance, which was fortunate for the author, who 
consequently escaped the penalty of being hissed for Marryatt’s non- 
sense. 

The Victoria is going downwards every day—the company is vile, the 
pieces bad, and the management disgustingly parsimonious. T 
nation excited in all classes, by the mean and paltry spirit evinced by 


Levy and Co., is unparallelled. There is not one name of respectability in | 
The receipts of the house are under eight pounds a | 


the whole company. 
night, and indeed more cannot be expected on suv miserable an eutlay as 


that incurred by the present managemeut, 


eye ee ee es ee 


TO CORRESPONDENTS 
The Buckish Rider next week. 


Printed and Published (for theProprietor) bv 


We think it rather too bad of | 


retura | 


Reeve isa funny | 


ne indic- | 
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| OW TO ENJOY LONDON 7 
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Shewing the Means of being Happy, instead of being Miserable : 
and Rich, instead of being poor; the whole resolved into the Philosophy of 
Enjoyment. ; 7 


"EXHE BOOK OF ETIQUETTE; or, the Whole Art of Politeness. 


Hoe” TO KEEP HOUSE on £150 to £200 per annuum. 


} 
| J. Bollaert, 12, Wellington Street, Strand; and Sold at 39, C rnhil! - 
| 51, Paternoster Row; 51, Haymarket; and 162, Piccadilly. 


B™! R’S GOUT and RHEUMATIC PILLS.—The decided sy. 
periority of this medicine over every other hitherto offered to public 
notice, ,for the cure of those dreadfull painful diseases, Gout, Rheumatie Gout, hey. 
matism Lumbago, &c, is so fully manifested by a rapidly increasing sale, and the testi- 
mony oe thousands in ever rank o life, that those who are aware of the existence of 
such a remedy, and have pot avai'ed themselves of trying its efficacy, cannot truly be 
| objects of sympathy. The testimonials of the astonishing effects of this medicine are 
universally accompanied by the fact, that no inconvenience of any sort attends its admi. 
nistration, but that the patient, without feeling the operation of the medicine, is univer 
sally left in a stronger and better state of health than experienced previous to being 
aftlicted with this disease, and in all cases of acute suffering, great relief is experienced 
in a few hours, and a cure is generally effected in two or three days 
| This valuable discovery is sold by Thomas Prout, 229, Strand, London; and by his ap. 
pointment by all medicine venders in the kingdom. 
Price 22.$d_ per Box —Ask for Blair’s Gout and Rheumatic Pills; and see that the 
signature of Thomas Prout is on the outside of the wrapper 
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| Now ready, embellished with 16 comic engravings, by Seymour, price 21. 
| FPIGARO'S COMIC ALMANAC K for 1837, 
| comprising all the Information (useful to the Tradesman and w 
Neatly printedjon a broad siieet, 


| 
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| ment and useful guide, 


| Alsoready, Nos. 1 


& 2, price 'wopence each, with Twenty-eight caricaturos 
to each, by the late inimitable Seymour, 
EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SHEET, 

printed ona large sheet of tine paper, hot-pressed, with descriptive 
letter-press. 
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BUCKSTONE’S PLAYS. 


cmieat 
Published this day, price Sixpence each, new Editions of 
| HE WRECK ASHORE; Dedicated to Master John Reeve. 

The CHRISTENING; With a Portrait of the Author, from a 
| Painting by M'Ciise, with Preface to Vol. 1, &e, 
‘The Portrait of Mr. Buckstone alone would sell the book.’”—TIMEs. 
| VICTORINE; or, (LL SLEEP ON IT. Dedicated to Mrs. Yates. 
t= The above were originally published at One Shilling each. 
| This Edition is carefully corrected by the Authur, and contains the Costume, 
; Caste of Characters, &c, 


London :—W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; Sold by 
Wekelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street; 21, Stonecutter- street. Farringdon-st. 

| No 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Clements, Pulteney-*treet; Lewis, 
Manchester; Cooper, Birmingham; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; J G. 
Smith, 24, Scotland Place, Liverpool; H. Robinson, 11, Brunswick-place, Trongate, 
Glasgow ; and all Booksellers. 





PRANKS'S SPECIFIC SOLUTION of COPAIBA.—This Medicine 
has been extensively used in many of the Metropolitan Hospitals, and 


In the practice of several distinguished members of the Me 
dical Profession, as the most speedy and effectual remedy 
for the cure of all diseases—which are particularly describec 
in the directions accompanyiag the Medicine of the Urinary 
Organs, It isperfectly innocent in its operation.and its ef- 
cacy is verified by testimonials from the following, amongst 
several other eminent members of the profession. 

Joseph Henry Green, Esq., F.R.S., one of the Council of 
the Royal College of Surgeons, Sureeon to St. Thomas's 
Hospital, and Professor of Surgery in King’s College, Lon- 
con; 

Bransby Cooper.Fsq., F.R S . Surgeon to Guy’s Hospital 
and Lecturer on Anatomy, &c. &c. 

William Hentsch, Esq 





, House Surgeon to the Free Hosp! 
tal, Greville street, Hatton garden, 

Alexander Tweedie, Esq. Surgeon to the free hospital, 
Greville-street, Hatton garden. 

This invaluable Mediciue is prepared only by Geo Franks, 
Surgeon, 9V0, Blackfriars road, and may be had of his agents, Barclay and Sons, Farriag- 
don street, London—at the Medical Hall, 54, Lower Sackville street, Dublin—of J. and 
R. Raimes. Leith walk, Edinburgy»—and of all wholesale anid retail Patent Medicine Vea 
ders in the United Kingdom. Sold in bottles at 2s 9d ,4s 6d., and Ils each, duty incluved 

Caution —To prevent i:nposition, the Hon. Commissioners of Stamps have directed the 
name of ‘‘Geo. Franks, Blackfriars-road,” to be engraven on the Government Stamp 
N ts The Medica! Profession, Hospitals, and other Medical Charities, supplied as us 
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from the p.oprietor 


W STRANGE, 21,PATERNOSTER ROW. 


on £25 to £500 ‘per annum. 
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